^Much adoe 

‘Bene, Iloueyouthe better, the h carers may cry Amen, 

(JMurg. God match me with a good dauncer. 

"Balth. Amen. 

C Altar*. And God kcepe him out of my fight when the 
daunce is done : anfwer Clarke. 

Baltb. No more words,thc Clarke is anfwercd. 

VrfuU 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho- 
nie. 

Antho. At a word I am not. 

Vrfttla I knowe you by the wagling of your head. 

Antho. T o tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Vrfnla You couldencuer doe him fo ill well, vnlefieyou 
were the very man : hceres his drie hand vp and downe , you 
are he, you are he. 

Antho . At a word, I am not. 

VrfuU Come, come, do you thinkel do not knowyouby 
your excellent wit? can vertue hide it felfe?go to, muinme,you 
are he, graces will appeerc.and theres an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who toldeyoufo? 

Bened. No you fhall pardon ine. 

'Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

‘Bened. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out of the hundred mery talcs: wel, this was fignior Benedick 
that faid fo. 

Bened. W hats he? 

Beat. I am fure you know' him well enough. 

B ened. Not l,beleeueme. 

Beat. Did he neucr make you laugh? 

Bened. I pray you what is he? 

Beat. W hy he is the princes ieafl:er,avery dul fool, only his 

gift is, in deuifingimpoffible flaunders, none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but in 
his villanic,for he both pleafes men and angers them, and t icn 
they laugh at him, and beate him : I am lure he is in the ee e, 
Iwouldhehadboordcdme. , 

Bene. When I know the Gentleman, ilc tell him w 
fay. * . 


tf 


about Nothing, 


Beat. Do,do,heele but break a comparifon or two on me, 
which peradueture,(not inaikt,or not laughtat)flnkes him in- 
to meiancholy,and then theres a partwge wing faued , for the 
foole will cate no (upper that night : wee mult: follow the lea- 
ders* 

Bene . In euery good thing. 

Beat . Nay, if they leade to any ill, I will leaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

Ichn Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
drawne her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her, and but one vifor remames. 

! Borachio And that is C laudio 5 I knowe him by his bear * 


mg, 


John Are not you fignior Benedicke? 

Qau. You know me well,! am he. 

John Signior,you are very neere my brother in his loue,hc 
is tnamourd on Hero, I pray you difTwade him from her, (he 
is no cquall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honed 
man in it. 

Claudia How know vouhe louesher? 

John I heard him fwcaie his affection. 

Borac . So did 1 too, and he fwore hee would marry her to 
nisfit. 

D 

John Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manct £lau* 

» Claud, Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 

Put heare thefe ill newes with the earcs of Claudio: 

Tis certainefcuhc Prince wooes for himfelfe, 

Fnendfhip is condant in all other things, 

Saue in the office andSffaires of loue : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euery eie negotiate for it fclfe, 

Andtruftno Agent : for Beauty is a witch. 

Again ft whofe charm es,foith melteth into blood: 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, (dicke 

Which I miftruded not : farewel thereforeHcro.£>/W Bene^ 

Benedicke Count Claudio. 

Claudio Yea, the fame. 

C Bene. 
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